TATHER  INTO  THY  HANDS  I  COMMEND  MY  SPIRIT 
IT  IS  CONSUMMATED 
I  THIRST" 

MY  COD  MY  COD  WHY  HAST  THOU  FORSAKEN  ME 
WOMAN  BEHOLD  THY  SON  SON  BEHOLD  THY  MOTHER 
f^THIS  DAY  THOU  SHALT  BE  WITH  ME  IN  PARADISE 
FATHER  FORCIVE  THEM  FOR  THEY  KNOW  NOT  WHAT  THEY  DO 
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